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The little t‘lnlhm! ne by the kitehen da
]\"\ mother sirete hl'.l L onee when ] WAaSs young,
And there the garments which the baby wore
Each morning very carefully she } g,
{ Square bits of flannel fluttered in the biceze
| White stockings, very delicate ,-“i small
| Long flowing dresses m-! the g' ." bootees, '
A little blanket and a knitted b. il
|
'hen eame the day when mother took it down,
ko | ) And we forgot what gymbaola fluttered there:
| We'd grown to breast the current of the tow n,
To fight for conguest and to stand to care.
Ten years ago she smiled and said to me:
“l want a little clothes line by the door™
%] And there she hung for all the world to see
The various bits of raiment which he wore,
Even the ragman on his alley round
Knew by the symhbols fluttering on that line
That there a litt "‘I|l‘ would e found,

And day by dav he saw

Then boyhood came and eall
Museled him sirong and

Today I sat beside her bed a

“When I get up again,”

]uet F()”lb

THE LlTTLE CLOTHES LlNE

Gave him the strength to run and romp and play,
And then she took the little clothes

Smiled the sweet smile of motherhood once more,
she said to me,
“1"11 want a little clothes line by

wHgar J inat

that glorious sign,

¢d our babe away,
urned his ¢heeks to brown,

line down,

nd she

the door."
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“When '.\1‘!T'.u.“-1 fiow
o matter how fine his moral #tan 1<
kond night and v.-v--ll-j‘ forpve Ha

not for moral ideallsm.'—¥From th
IN OURR town,
- - -
WIHEN 1 wan & kid,
- - -
THERE WAS a boy,
. - -
OF ABOUT my age.
- - -
WHO WAS very rough
. - -
AND VERY untldy.
- - -
AND SMOKED mullen leaves,
IN ACONN pipen
- - -
AND SWORE a littis
- - -
AND AUTOGETHER.
- - -
WAS A wicked boy
- - -
AND SECRETLY,
- - -
I THINK it's true
- - .
1 ENVIED .hlm..
AND ANYWAY,
. v e
HE WAS a0 bad,
- - -
THAT THE careful parents.
. e 4
OF THE
WOULD NEVER eonsent,
a8 e

other hoys,
.

WE SHOULD play with him.
- Yol B

AND THEN It happened,
o o @

THAT THIS hoy's father.

WAS MARRIED agein.
« 8 8

AND A stepmaol
- L -

ok that kid,

her eame.

AND SHE t

& remaris of
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IMUTT AND JEFF--This Is Humlhatmg a Guy.
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Mc TOUEH PART ) | Dons't

of

BRoke AnD

oterey \ .
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{ABOUY “THE Tike: | 10U MEAN

/ ['aa nu_l-'!?‘_l'\."[

T s X' You'se

GONN

CAT WY  / AND L'Lb FIK SLIP pMe :
ATiRE / 00 UP: [ ™e Price
el |

POLLY AND HER PALS Meamng, of Courae, Some One ['lse Wouldn t

(B

on the right aide rf th» 4-4¢|~r

Whi PHEREN

AND STRATGHTENED him out
- - L
AND CLEANED him up.
- . .
AND WK very soon found
TIFTAT AFTER all
HE WAS not unllke,
THE REST of ua
- - -
AND WE played with him
EXCEFTING ons boy.
- - -
WHO HAIY . mother,
- - -
WHO WAS very sure.
- . -
THAT THIS rough boy.
" e 0w
WAS STILY: as bad.
- - -
AS HE sver wan,
L] - .
AND ALL his goodness
L - -
WAS JUST a posa,
- . -
AND HERL iittla hoy.
. e @
WAS NEVER allownd.
v e
TO PLAY with him
AND 1 romuembefr,
Sellras
WE T'SED to think
. s
THAT THIS boy's mother,
- . .
WAS AN awful erab,
PR
AND I guesn she wam
- - -
FOR SHE made a crab
. e w

OF NER little boy.

1 THANK you.
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Obtwersnilons of Oldest Inhabitant, |

don't know, most
H«lr.’:l:nu |»|-{-".“r~ of women la “yea The girl At hoba her halr 1zn't
= n Ty hor her wnas when she
q":" ing i“ e ll--tlnx i';ll,._-l Nl i ed .'1'.I her sars (o
fu mer's Wi You know John hold ¢ 2
mtts-«u nny ?.-|.'-'.' any- -
bady any more ¢ p
' . Alpcady Tnformed
hn=—Nao? - . - tiod
Farmer's Wila—No, For (nstance, “AN Cuyt Lod an unsalted
Lhoard & hen cackle: 1 win not cor=| auston rapid fire restay-
I whuthar she lald or lled, SRRt v ol . bedutiful eyes
- _ ) and
Fare Enough, 7 = haasd 161 Briskly 4
1 Yap 've ht i i n-
He—Thore's one 1h mime Yer Sy . oyt
e v;{\,t"::;-:".;,:r thiag: 4 terrupted Hn " _!]Q waliress
n GReaT"

She--And what's t! u.l—-ut) buekn?

‘ He—No, the pleasure of dropping

Wheer checks in tho stri -: car coln
S0X0R,

Howlyahaveyel

Hoptfnl Prospect
Mistreas—Now, you mustn't dlsp-

1 Procisely, il e
Willa—Muvver s it all right to Bridget—No mum, Ol Rlwaj "‘M}
8y 1T will water the horse long LURLL mum.~Nw
Muvver—Why you. Why do you| Yok 8
[ TR s —— -
Willle—0Oh no why., I'm goin' to A Comely Cop,
MUk the cat now, | Wi hear that Prigy Peach I ape
S bt S — plying for na policewom-
Foew of Us Are, an.'
' T ||IN ls 0 man's world," she coms wwaell, Pegey woild arrest atten-
‘-l‘\ha it 1" Ke repiied, *but|tlon Jf nothing elan." Hoston Trans-
dow't blame me, 't not gulity.” L m -
q—lﬁl:alll. Illﬂl - It In sulcide to itempt the ree-
Teache sr—Tommy, why do voul oue of a drowning porson, unless
e bank with sueh n Inrge i you mre a Kood swimmer. It you

ommy—'Cause pa sald that &

¢au't swim you should learn,
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BARNEY GOOGLE —

Barney Prepared for the Worst
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SPARMY , CAD FELLOW, IN Tg M fpe e
Yo, B AT THE PoST « wyshy
cent| T Could BoRRow | GEg anp
BTUIPE \S. ON MOy AND You ke A
HUNDRED To, ONE SHOT = LOOK AT/
ME , -..“Aﬂhf w PROMISE /

“ThaT Nou Wby ¥ r——

THEM DAYS IS GONE FOREVER Melodue Thla on Your Mouth-organ.

'FRIEND OF MINE-—

SAY, JONES - MEET MR.
L HAMILTON, AN OLD-TIME

['MET YOU, MR. HAMILTON

IN. NINETEEN HUNDRED ~

YOUR NAME - AS [
RECALL IT THEN - WAS
HAMMER SCHLAGER STEIN —~

THEM DAYS IS
GONE FOREVER ! st
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